
Star of SSeihlehem.
Stars of Bethlehem in the garden, Stars

of Bethlehem In the lane,
Five white stars upon slim green foot-

_1 ilks. every while star heavy with
rain,

These are the flowers that the country
gathers in great green bundjes and
sends to town.

Sells to the city for hits of silver to buy
a scar_ and a muslta gown.

Earth has hcr stars and scant esteems
tliem wlien rank and thickly as

weeds they grow,
The green stalk gives up Its smell of jrar-

lic. the stars grow lax bn their wait-
ing s'-'in,

But why shouid a -woman stay her sbop-
plng for the sake of a Star of Beth-
lehem?

There was a star in an eastern country
that guid-'d men to a little town

Where Wi.-d'm worshlpped. and Wealth
grew humb'o,. and Strength would
kneel as a beggar down;

But stars that are rooted and cannot
wander, stars so meek that they list
to grow i

3n rapkest grasses.what need of wonder
that no one cares if they fade or
l-.hnv?

Yet, I pray you whn chance to see them
fading and f.owering times between,

Snowy stars, upon slendcr footstalks, high
on a sturdy stem nnd green.

Open your eyes unt<> their beauty, stay
Imt a little to look at them,

Lcst vou be Mind- to the far-off shining
of the oider Star of JJethlehem.

._Co<.;. Hopper in the Westminster Ga-

A Rose BirUiday Pnity.
A children's blrthday party Uiis month

will be a rose tea, suggested the _Cew
Tork Post. The house *will be decorated
wtth roses, lii-.wls of them set about the^
plazzas, and little baskets of buds at each
jdace at tlie table, **_Sh a large centre-

jpiece of roses. Hose-frosted cakes. rose- I
tinted jelly, and iees frozeti in rose moulds.
will ligure on the menu. An adaption of
the cld but ever-popular donkey game will
be played. A large pink rose, painte.l to
water-colors on a sheet, will bc hung oh a

screen. Stcms, also painted in water-colors.
on _trips of paper, will be dlstrlbuled J
among the children. who, blindfolded. will I
take turns in making an atternpt to at-

tach the stern to the painted rose. Frizes
in character wil! bc given.

Cli.t-CS- Drcssinal-ers.
Tho ttewing, as well as dressmaking, is

ail done by men tailors in China. There
are many interestlng stories told by them
as copyists of the American's way of
making up garments. A friend had need
of a dozen undergarments. As she came

over on shipboard a button was lost, and
an exceedingly clumsy and ugly one re-

placed the one lost, which was of pearl. On
reac&ing Shangtii she desired a tailor to

copy from this garrnent, which was placed
Jn his hands as a modei. He brought back
tii'.- garments, exquisite creations in iace
and tucked muslin and each of the dozen
adoraed with a button exactly like the one

on the sample garrnent- Upon having his
attention called to the bgly button, liis
r__>ly was. "i#ikee Missy," and he was

greatly disappointed that his efforts to
please were not apqpreciated. He had
spent many hours in search for "likee"
buttons. and no doubt was grcatly dis-
gusted with the unrcasonabless of the
foreign lady..Woman's Home Compaidon.

AVouIil Jlelp I«.
"Do you think Boston is the most intel-

, lectual city of the United States?" Iri-
| quired Miss Kea.therii____.tohe.
J ¦"..'_¦ 11. weally." replied .'Clarence, "I
Jhaven't been theah and nc-vali gave the
subject much study, donchcrknow, but if
1 was in the city, it wuuld sec-m so, I

i pwesume."
Anl no wonder why Miss Feathering-

stone smiled..Indianapolis Sun.

Welleslei' to Honor 3iis__ Gould.
The present senior class of Wellesley

College did a rather nice thing three years
ago, says the Xew York. Times, when it
made Miss Helen Gould an hohorary mem¬
ber. lt was a pretty and unique honor,
and Miss Gouid accepted it, but ttie has
never been to visit her classmates. There
bave been times set for a visit, but it
was unavoidatoly postporied. The 23d of
this mouth, unless fsdmethlng very un-

usually happens, she is to go down to Wel¬
lesley, and, that being Saturday, remain
until the following Wednesday. The col¬
lege is charmingly located, and the eoun¬
try will be in the height of its summer

beauty at the time. Tne seniors will en-
deavor to give Miss Gould ttae best time
of her life if she can lind it in college
functions. A degree will be conferred upon
Miss Gould while she is at Wellesley.

aong of the Jiutomobi'le
I rumblc over asphalt ways
And rattle on the cobhle,

I dash into the cable's maze
And round the eorner.wobble;

1 roi! an.l rilt and lurn about,
A record fast pursuing.

Until my battery gives out,
And then.there's nothing doing!

.Tiie Smart Set.

Do Women Like Newspapers?
"A modus vivendi is slowly being es-

tabliS-ied between woman and the news¬

papers." said Mrs. Cynthia Westover Al-
den last evening. in the Turkish-room be¬
fore the members of tbe Wcman's Inter¬
national Press Union. "Twenty years ago
they were at swords' points. Woman was

jc.ilous of the newspaper and the news¬

paper reaJized her antagonism and reci-
procated it. The hoop-skirt, the bustle, the
false hair, and the store teetii, and the
ini»ther-in-iaw.
"Two foi-ees are responsible for tho pres¬

ent, modus vivendi between these long hos-
tile powers. The first is the department

store with the bargains advertised in de-
tail, which she had to read to learn of
bargains; the second is the women's club
moyetnent. There is to-day no society but-
terfly, even in the highest circle of butter-
llydom, who is not a little bit astiamed
to confess that she is densely igoorant of
events in the world's current history.
"So far the modus vivendi is a success.

Woman has even discerned that mild scan-

dals about the peopie she knows make the
most fascinating sort of reading; way
ahead of Isben or Kipling. But when it
comes to havin-r her own name in the
papers, she still throws her wings like a

frigbtened bird. and ilutters as though <ne

had a premonition of the pos:;-mortcm pot-
pie.

"Similaxly the newspaper has partly
gotten over its habit of indulging in horse
play about. women.
"The editor realizes that woman is p'ay-

ing a real part in what the world is doing.
Women's organizutions are treated with
as much respeet as they deserve.
"I have an idea it is a good thing for

each half of the world to know- how tlie
other half lives. For that, if for nothing
.else, vou should read the news.iariers.

Suppose they do show filth. It is filth that
must be seen to-be removed. Suppose they
do show crinp. It is crime that springs
out of tho social conditions ttiat surround
vou. It is -far better to open your eyes
and ears to the truth. the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth. That makes
you a tfetter member of society, as w*ell
as a hetter churchman every day you

I live.".Detroit Free Press.

9fow for tho Country*
We are going to the country. Come along,

my little child;
Through this breezy, easy summer you

are to-run a trifle wild.
Bring yor waxeni fiaxen dollies, and your

dearest, queerest one,
And your little brittle dishes and your

I saucy souirrel, Bun.

| Wash your rosy, posy fingcrs till they're
very olean and neat,

IPut your shiny, tiny slippers on your agile,
fragile feet;

Hop and "pop into the lightest and the
brightest of your frocks,

Tie your ramble-bramble hat upon your
blowing, llowing locks.

Skipping. tripping to the station, where
the luggago van is piled. -

Yes, we.'re going to the country. Come
along, my happy child.

.Ethelwyn Wetherald in Youth's Compan-
ion. , _.;.'_..!, uiiii

When Y'on Buy Dollies.
A father was commissioned by his small

daughter to buy a dozen. little bisque dolls,
says the Xew York Evening Sun. Her in-
structious were so many and so detailed
that the father found himself hesitating
to perform the commission. "See here.
Ethel." he said at last, "I'm afraid 1*11
make some awful mistake. Don't you think
you'd better wait until your cold is better.
and then you can go into town some clay
with mamma and pick out tho doll-babies
for yourself?"
"Oh; no. papa," cried Ethel, "I do so

want them right off. And, papa, 1*11 tell
you haw to choose them. Just pick each
one up and look straigbt into its eyes.
and if it looks at you, as if it really and
truly loved you. why, buy it."

Only Seven Oeiiturics Lionfi*.
Mrs. Tenspot.I am so giad that you are

engaged to Harry Willoughby. Was it
a long courtship?
Miss Skidmorc.Not very. My cyclom-

fcter registered about 700 miles..Stray
Stories. '

jJU'NE.

TJi.. Moptfo Of Weddings aatf I.oses-

TJhe Summer jirl.
The daisies in the meadov. grass are smil-

ing at the sun,
The apple .looms have drifted ln the

lane.
The feet of Spring are passing, Summer s

revels have begun.
Don't you hear ttie happy robin's mellow

strains?
Yet, there's something that I miss

A lacking mars my bhss
Mid the blossoms which the dews of

morn empearl.
She tarries. What belates her?
Behold a throne awaits her,

That love hath built her in my heart.
Tiie winsome Summer Girl.

I know that she will smile at me in just
the same old way,

I know just how her tiny teeth will peep.
Her frolic laugh willlure me o'er the hill-

side, through the spray
Till I see her dimpies twinkle in my sleep.

Xaught will aiter but her gown,
When she hies her from the town

To set the brains,of all lhe "oeaux awhiri;
And when the blossoms shatter,

And the birds of summer scatter,
She'll vanish with the butterfiies.

The winsome Summer G;rl-
.Samuel Minturn Peck, in Ilarper s

Eazar.

Pailerewsi-i at Home.
The davs so jealously guarded are spent

by Paderewski. in very systematic fash¬
ion. A great pianist can never loaf and
iiivite his soul, in thorough idleness. He is

the slavc as well as the master of the

keys. After hi's early de.iuner. Paderews¬
ki practises until liis second breakfast, at

twelve o'ciock or devotes a. part of the

thrc-c or four hours to musical composi-
tion. It is the little study, on the second
floor of the chat.au. that he has written

aimost all of his work. This study is es-

sentially a work-room, simply furnished,
but, from his seat at the desk. or from

his piano stool, the artist can look out

across the lake to where Mt. Blanc dpmi-
natcs ttie mountain ipeaks; and he knows

and loves every mood of the mountain
m-narch. The walls of the study are in

the Polish national color, amarahth. In¬

deed. this color is the key-note of tne

whole house, and the sentiment of the
selection is, perhaps, more admirable than
the decorative effect; for amaranth. though
beautiful in print and poetry, is, after all,
but a giorious magenta. and does not lend
itself readily to color combinations. In the
study are photographs of the artist's dear-
est friends, portraits of his famiiy, and
the souvenirs of his professional career

» that he prizes most highly. Among tho
last, the wreath given him by the Boston
Symphony Orchestra has the place of
hoaor, hanging just over the piajio. Dur¬
ing the last few years, the amaranthine
walls have echoed, early and late, with the
music of the opera which is at present
Paderewski's most absorbing interest,
and which he hopes to bring out, in Xo¬
vember, at the Dresden Opera-House..
Harper's Bazar.

._ Kentuclcj" Woman's Luiicheon Club
A business woman's club in Louisville,

Ky., includes a noon-day luncheon-room on

the plan of those-provided at men's clubs.
Although the tirst lunclieon, marking the
opening of the club, was served in March,
1S99, the membership already reaches
nearty 900. An entire house and a large
dining-hail in an adjoining building are oc¬

cupied by the club. A library, a rest-room,
a reception-room and small and large
dining-rooms are there. and dinner at night
may be enjoyed as well as the noon-time
lunclieon. Twenty women are employed
in ttie food department. including the su¬

perintendent, and the receipts in two weeks
in the new dining-room were ?S57.G7 for
6,213 luncheons. The club is governed by a

board of managers and its members use

the classes of the Young Women's Chris¬
tian Association, of which it is, in a sense,

a branch. It has an employment'and ex¬

ehange department, a comfort committee
to look after the ill, a library committee
and an entertainment committee..Chicago
Timcs-Herald.

FJer Idea of a Trainetl Nurse.
A little artist friend of mine on F

Street has a Very black cook, named Lily,
who is a treasurer. She has a wonderful
way with a steak or an omelet, and she

has" a great many wise views on general
subjects. The metheds of modern hospital
nursing were the burden of her song one

recent morning.
'.Laws, Miss Sophie," said she, "I ain t

got no use for these yere tralned nurses.

They jc-st worries the patient an' don't do

no good. They got the foolishest ways-

indeed the.y has, I've seen 'em. I know

how they does. They takes a thing that

.looks like a goose quill and puts it in a

sick pusson's mouth-and what you think

for" Why, jest to find out whether iie s

got a good or bad temper. They takes

his temper all the time. and the more sick

e is'the often they takes it. My father!

Te=t as if it made a bit of difference when

vou's goin* to die anyway what kind of a

temper vou has. It's too late then for a

s-ck pusson to git another temper. No.
indeed, I certainly aln't got no use for

these yere trained nurses."-Washington
Post. '

"

F.vidently Meant for Her.

She held a letter from her husband's

lodge in her hand.
"I wonder if 1 am justified m opening

it" she mused. "I think I am. True,

tiie letter is addressed to John. but after

t**e name it says 'Supreme Potentate,' and

there's only one -Supreme Potentate' m

this family." , ,,

Reasonlng thus logically. she natural!.
had no hesitation in breaking the seal.-

Chicago Post.

Tho Soft Answer.
"I don't think you will nnd that the

angels ever smoke," said she. with mUd

reproach in her voice. "I St.ess not

said he, "I am sure you never do. Run

^getmeamatch wiU^And_thefoolish woman went for tne

dianapolis Journal.

Stitch-in-Time Baskct.
-i-.-«i-;-=r>n his sood counsel^r^herSS wS hlye the care

to offer to her u,te
shoulders, says

of a household «P°^e wh the. clbth-
the Philadelprua HmesXX h

s^s^Ss**** .* c'°"--

1t = nn-n Olle, USing XOl vL,.^ .

Its own -". »

.h t o£ the pile. In this

fMMl"of Ui?clSSlns wili be allowed

n remata in the drawer until it becomes

lellow^om lack of use and tho wear will

be about equal on all suits. One of our ob-

?ectsi"to dress well and at the same time

to avoid great accumulations ofM^
-too good Xo be thrown awar and not

good enough for comfortable use, yet en-

dured for economy's sake.
Never fall into the mistake of supposing

that lt is of no importance that any srar-

ment be nice except those worn in si<3it.

Fineness of texture, daintiness of trim-

mings, these can be dispensed with, but

-*,_rfect cleanlinesa and perfect wholeneBfl
irc indispensable. There ls an intaneible
athical influenee, or, as a good countfy
mother put.it: "There ls a sight of srood
manners comes jest with beln' dresseu
up. My chndren always behave better in
their best clothes." Ghe was right. The
girb Who "don'-t care what she puts on'
_oesrr't care Ior «.__*¦ other Uhiogs *h&t
sho -Might! «ot-tQ iorget, __Q-f-|nt^ . nin-i*fti**f.

il MlMAi «___

ORiGIN OF THE MONTHS'NAMES. J
October, Xovember aiul De.-ember lUis- j
nnmsr. lot- 10th, Uth aritl Months. .

"January was named after the F.oman |
god. Janus; the d'eity with two faces, one J
looking into the past and the other gazing
forward to the future," writes Clifford

Howard, in the June Ladies* Home Jour¬

nal. "February comes from the Latin

word februo, to purify. It was customary
for the Romans to observe festiyals of

puriiication during that month. March
owea its name to the old God of Y\ ar.

Among the Saxons this month was known

a.s Lenot, meaning.-.pring; and this is the

origin of our word Lent. April was named
from the Latin Aperio, to open, in sirni-
fication of tho opening of flowers. Ihe
Saxons called the monta Eastre, in honor
of their Goddess of Spring, from which
comes our word East.r. May was name.

after the Rcman goddess llaia, and June
was so-called 'in' honor of Juno. July was

named in honor of Julius Caesar. and
August got;* its name from Augustus
Ceasar. September is from the Latin
septem, seven, this being the seventh
month according to the old Romah caien-
dar. October, Xovember and December al¬
so retain the names by which they were

known'Under the old calendar, when there
were but ten months in th- year.
octo, novem and decem.meaning, eignt,
nine and ten."

Cynieism a Our. .

In a i ao r cn politi.al ref rm in the June
Century, Governor Roosevelt advises re-

formers to disregard fanatics.
It is vital that every man who is in

politics, as a man ought to be, with a

disinterested purpose to serve the pubii-:,
should strive steadiily for reform; that h
should have the highest id.als. He mus,"
lead, only he must lead in the rirrht di
rection, and normally he. must be in sir!
of his followers. Cynicism in public ::.

is a curse, and when a man has lost th."
power of enthusiasm for righteousness, ii
wlil be better for hirn and Lhe eountry i:
ho abandon public life.
Above all, the political r-.ft .n_r r.v *

not permit himself to be dri.jn from i i.
dut^- of supporting what is right *_y ; ny
irrigatlon at the men who, while nomina:-
ly supporting the same objects, and even

ridiculing him as a backslider or an "op-
portunist," yet by their levtty or fanati-
cism do damage to the oause which he
realiy serves, and which they profess to
serve. Let him desregard them; for though
they are, according to their abillty, the
foes of decent politics, yat, atter all,
they are but weaklings. and the real and
dangerous enemies of the cause he holds
df.ar are t.iose sinister belngs who batten
on the ovil et our political system. and
beth pro.it b_v its existence, and by their
own ex.si.EC. t-=nd to perpetuate ar.d in¬
crease it We must not be diverted from
our warfarc --.Uh these powerful and efii-
cient corruptionists by Irrigatdon at the
vain prattles who think they are at the
head of he reform forces. whereas they are

realiy wanderings in the by paths in the
rear.

English at the Vatican.
The Duke of Cambridge and his friends

ha*e many stories to tell of his recent stay
in Rome." One of his experiences is spe-
cially characteristic of all -the parties
concerned. On the occasion of a visit to

the Vatican the Duke, hearing from a

friend that it was proper to talk Latin
there, rather nervously brushed up a few
phrases and passwords. The Vatican, oh
its part, hearing that the Duke spoke only
English, was equally punctilious. Ali

guard3 who could speak English were or¬
dered to the front. The chamberlains of
English nationaiity or speech were re¬

quired to attend, and the Pope himself
practiced the English sentences he had
learned from Mr. Xeld. an .English resi-
dent in Brussels, fifty years ago, pi-ding
himself on the vernacular of'his "Seat
down."
Tho gallant Dnke, when he arrived at the

outer portals of the Vatican, was address¬
ed by a guard, who said, "This way, Your
Royal Highness."
The Duke started with relief.he was rid

for a moment of his Latin. The same ex¬

perience met him at each turn, and in the
ante-room it was repeated. Reaching .at
last the doors of the Pope's private apart-
ments, the Duke was met by a monsignor
whose mother was English and whose own
act-ent 5s native, as he offered to take His
Royal HIghness's hat. "Well, I'm.
something or other, blurtod out the as-
tounded visitor; but lt was a _ord the
Pope did not remember to havo learned
from Mr. X-ld..landon Chronicle.

Sangrael.
The day is done,

Save for one cloud whereon the westerlng
sun,

In dazzling disavowal of the night,
Has left his seal of light:

.*:¦ Viceregent of the evening sky,
rT~"""~

, It gleams on high.

So bravely shown
On many a faithful, wounded knight, for-

done
By griof and pain and weariness supreme.

The Sangarel of his dream,
Ere, in its radiant presence blest,

His soul found rest.
I

Sin had no lure
For him whose heart so valorous hope

made sure.
Safe from all lesser loves, he strove to

gain
Strength in his mortal pain,

To reach with reverent hands
death-shriven
The pledge^of heaven.

.Howard Chandler Robbins, in Harper".
Magazine.

Where Cape.Noine Is.
Cape Nome is situatedj on the rhore of

Bering Sea at the mouth of Snake Riv¬
er, Seward Peninsula, central-western
Alaska, TJ. S. A.. Co degrees north lati-
tude and 166 degrees west longitude. and,
by the ocean route, distant from its base
of supply, Seattle, some twenty-seven
hundred miles. In making the ocean trip
from Seattle one stearns wostward
for nineteen hundred miles across tne
North Pacific Ocean to Dutch Harbor on
the "Aleutian Archipelego, and thence
northward eight hundred' miles to

the land of goid, passing en routo The
government's seal-rookeries on the Priby-
loff Islands. During the ocean voyage of
ten days one is encompassing a part of
the six hundred thousand miles of Alaskan
territory, and on reaching Cape Nome is
as far west as Seattle as Chicago is eaat.
Harper's Weekly.

The First Cook Book.
To the Komans belongs the honor of

having produced the first European cook-
ery book, and, though the authorship is
uncertain, it is generally attributed to tlae-
lius Apicius, who lived under Trajan U14
A. D.) Here are two recipes from this
ancient collection: "First, for a sauce to
be eaten with boiled fowl, put the fol¬
lowing ingredlents into a mortar: Ani-
seed, dried mint, and Iazer root, eover
them with vinegar, add dates, and pour
*n hquamen (a distilled liquor made from
large fish which were salted and allowed
to turn putrid in the sun), oil, and a
small quantity of mustard seeds. Reduce
all to a proper thickness with sweet wine
warmed, and then pour this same over
your chicken, which should previoualy bs
boiled in anl3eed water." Tha socond re-
cipe shows tho samo queer mixture of In-
gredients: "Take a wheelbarrow of rose
leaves and pound ln a mortar, add to it
bralns of two pigs and two thrushes boil¬
ed and mixed with the chopped-up yolk
of egg, oil, vinegar, pepper and wine. MIx
and pour, -these together- and stew them.

steadiiy and slowly ti!. lhe perfttme is de¬
veloped."
Tt_* Komans were very fond of surprtse

disnt.". ='>ih as pigs stutTed ***tth iive
thrushes; ai.-' to anticlpate a little, th s
tas'.e descen.ied _«. _...v o>ir own nrnes
as the reign o" Charles if-. is *»*'.tne__ a

recipe of that date for making r.*-»<" "tie*-
wliich were to be so; v ¦'¦ > .- v.one con¬
taining live b;rds and the other live frogs.
When the latter was opened "out skip the
frogs. which make the ladies to shriek
and skip." while the birds when rcleased
were to add to the general confusion by
flying at.the candles and putting out the
lights. A dish of peacock was a favorite
plat at Rome, ar.d was served at the be-
ginr.ing of rlinner. The bird. having first
been done to death bv stitlir.g, was then
skinned. the in>id_ wa3 filled with the flesh
of other birds. and the whole sewn to¬
gether, and finally sent in to table affixed
to a smail branch as if alive..Chamber's
Journal.

Tolstoi siiicl theClutrcI).
The Gre.k church has finally separatcd

itself from Tolstoi. In his last novel. the
Resurrcetion, be criticises unsparingly its

ceremonies and gives it an exceedingly
bad notice. The church felt that before
that he had dissembied hls love for it

somewhat too successfuliy, but Resurrcc¬
tion fairly kicked it down stairs, and hav¬

ing picked itself up. it has declared
throug the MetropoIItan of St. Peters¬

burg that Tolstoi i3 a hopeless heretle,
and that no priest shall give him the

sacrament or bury him uniess he repents

M;sS Cuttlng."Well. if she accepted your candy. your flowers. your books

your "caresses. she must have accepted aoout everythmg ot yours.
Mr. Svnical."She did; even my rival."-

and acknowledges the Orthodox doctrme
and comes back into the fold. It has been

quietly done. because Tolstoi is strong y
with the Russian people. It does not ap-

pear that it will affect Tolstoi very much
one way or the other, except soraewhat
perhaps in his feelings. He had already
put aside the dogmas ot the Greek Church
and most other churches, and though he
maintained for a time a connection with
the Russian Church, he had come in
later years to the conclusion that it was

-worse than no church at all..E. S. Mar-
tin, in Harper's Weekly.

-

The Northern Mnse.
The Xorthern Muse Iooks up
Into the ancient tree,

Where hang the seven apples
And twine the roses three.

I heard like the eternal
Susrurrus of the sea,

Her "Scire quod sciendurn
Da mihi Domlne"

.Bliss Carman in the June Atlantic.

How Whitmau Helped Childs.
Here ls a pleasant story which has

never appeared in print, but is known to

be true. The poet Walt Whitman was.

as is well known, dependent during most
of his life upon the kindness of his

friends and admirers for a support. A .ew

years before his death, one of the__
friends called upon him in his little house

in Camden, a suburban town of Philadel¬
phia.

..Well, Walt," he said, "how goes lt tnis

winter? Any subscription needcd for

Christmas?" ,.

"Xo." said Whitman: "no. I'm at wor__

now. I'm ln the employ of George Childs.
He pavs me $50 a month."
"You at work!" May I ask what is your

occupation?" ,, ,
"Why, I ride In the street car3. t .an

into talk with the drivers ancl conductors.
and find out which of them have no over¬
coats. and guess at their size and not_ry

Childs. and then he sends the overcoats.
It's hard work." said the poet, th0"''?1-"
fully. "And then, you know. it neips

Chiids along.".Y'outh's Compan.o...

Tho Malce-Up of-he I.n_lish Army.
The men who pass in this part of s^

are as distinct and individual a- w^
dress is monotonous and ug'.y. Fhere a

men who look as if they had just com^
out of a band-box: their spura _a_r_ In tbe

sunlight, and their uniform fits «*»*-*

glove. There are o:hers again wno hau

come down from the front. wounded or

invalided, who look like tired workmen

who have been toil.-Jg in a sand quarry.
There are men who have obviously come

out with the idea of having a »"«-*-

men who crowd tbe smo-dx-g-rocm ot we

Mount Xelson Hotel if of c_mnii-3ion_d
rank; and the bars of the town if below
that same. There are pienty more who are

in strenuous earnest. w'ao always seem to

have something vital on hand. and wno

are In a hurry to get on, up eountry.

somewhere, it matters not where. so that

it be away from idleness and nearer tne

".-eai filng." But all these various types

vou mav see in the homogeneous crowd.

miUtary- or otherwise. What maKes¦ «

un'que among ail other crowds is the m-

numerable and far-sundered lands from

which this crowd is drawn. Al! the conti¬

nent- of earth, all the Seven Seas have

given men to make up this crowd. There

are stalwart Canadiana. large-baned, grav.
and slow ol speoch.
Tkiwe -a~o men fram Rh.*;-._»_-. wno >.a._

rult.-'." thence on the wh.spef cf exctte-
ment to be had els- vhere. There are A--

rlkanders-not of Bond tendencies, be it
understood.who have joined one or other
of the numerous corps of Irreguiar horse
that have been raised with such speed
and-fcave alreaiiy done -wo-k s. exoellea-.

There are Australians, bumt as brown al¬
most as the natives tn Cape Town streetfl-
There are the desplsed Outlanders of tho
Imperial Eigt-.t Horse, who have come
'round from Xatai on furlougb, with* some-
thlng about them of the City clerk. over-
laid with the confiden* mien of the tired
¦-.*:-iier As for the "English of the Isl-
ar.o. * i_c-y *w-» past ail disslflc .tion.
men of E.«sex 6.7-i ___*v:T.sh-re and MId-
dlesex. militia drafts iot £_t» -v-'-tfortha
and tho Highland Lish: lr.fan*ry. ana r-*«GJ
of the broad Aberdonian speech ea*,*er to

join the much-tried Gordons on t'ne Mod-
der. But Bo where you will throughout the
colpny the scene isthe same. A bathe at
Sea Point. ar.d you meet su.-.Jry gunner*"
of the siege 'train. with green in thei-
buttonholes. It is St. Patrick's Day. and
"there are plenty of Irish in our lot,H
they explain..The Spectator.

Hi.sh Expolsives in the "War.
Apparently army ofheers are not deceivei

corcerning high explosives ln aetual war-

fare, at Ieast in their present condition.
Captain Zalinski in a most interesting ar«

ticle on the subject in The International
Monthlv for June, says: "Edgh exploslvea
were also used in the so-called dynamlta
gun ot tha Sims-Dudley type, used ln
Cuba.
"It was found that tfce rang© was so

short that tho j-unners were exposed to
the fire of the Mauser 17f.es In the hands
of the Spanish troopsi. long before they
could reach a point from wheie they could

reach the enemy. The action ot the shell
being entirely local. the rudius o£ danser
was much less when the ordinary shrtvp-
nel sheii was e-cplod
"lt foliowed that. tp pr iduce effective

results, i: was neci -.- :. '.- -hel1
charged with hjgh expl j_ives t land in
the midst of a compact body .:' troops in
order to produce n. : '.-. .-. ..:. Th. re was

no question that in such cases the a.«t

was most horrible. in that the men Imme¬

diately iexposed to the blast ot exofoston
were dreadfully mangled. Thi-*. however,
is not what ls -"ought for in war.

ln the tirst place. it ls not.more than
necessary to place a man hors- ie-combat;
ar.d to use a ton to fell one person. instead
of one hundred and fifty cralns, dres not
seem quite log'cal or necessary. Asaln,
it Ls much better **> wound an enemy than
to kill him, inasmuch as a wounded man

requires several men to lake cafc- of him.
The use of the guns, with their am:n_n_-

tion. involve considerable danger to- thoaa
using them. The shell might io .-.plod-
ed by the enemy's iire as well as Iby care¬

less bandllng and the accidenta lncld-nta"
to transport in the field. When a full ex¬

plosion take_ place, the walls of fltri.
shell are so connected that the small
fragments lose their power within a short
dlstance. The danger radius is therefore
very small.
"The odinary powder-<~_--*ged shrap-iel

is safer to carry* and hanile. gives a wid-
caaoical sheaf of man-ki;!ir.g ar.d disabiirtf
fragments, covering a spac. Jlfty ¦.-__.__.

in front of the point of its explosion. Th.
fragments are -numerous. but sufficlentiy
large to kill or dlsabie men and horses hit
by them.
" lt does not, therefore. appear that th<-

present conditions Indlcata lt to be ad-
vlsable to use high explostves ln shell o?

shrapnel for military operations ln tha
field. They are. however. sure to be used
ln harbor defences and tn aerial torpodoea
projected by torpedo gur.s."

Souii^t.

There he some songs that, whosoever sin-?
eth.

They fall in measured cadenca on t_*

ear;
And soft and slow their music ever rin_>

eth
Adown the weary waning of the year.
All may not think their strains dlv'nea*

rapture,
Bu: unto us their faintes: echo seems
Like unto those that ai; our senses ca>

ture,
Heard In the fairy realms of sweeteat

dreams;
And the spell Ltes ln toueh of mem'ry*

flngers
That wake within our hearts some an.

swering note.
A note whose blessed sweetnes3 ever lSn-

gers
IJke the dear sounds from somt rar«

song-bird's throat:
A Iinering note that, from the past, dot-

borrow
Something of Iong-gone Joy or half-sweei

sorrow.
.Clara Singer Poynter, ln Chamber-i

Journal. .
_

Otago, New Zealand.

A Lover's Breviary.
Pale rose with p-tal3 fo'ded tigh:.

Hair clasped within their leafy shell.
On thee with scrlpt invi-ible.

As oa a missal's pages white.
A mystic prayer of love I write.

Which thy green eover- h'de so well
No other -shall iu ss.rat spell

8ave she who carries the« to-night,
De't-ftr.gered monks on parchment fine

Inscrlbed Vtxetc praye-3 full plousiy
With crimson scro'.l and gilded lina.
A toueh dlvlne has wrought for ma

And this poor. human love of mlne
Entrusts its orlson to thee.

.F. A Van Saatford. la Harper'* B*s*r,


